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and when tender golden light
never fades away,
O Lord, let us go,
there alone lies peace.
Sri Bhagavan:
"hatha swadharmancha kirtincha". etc.
Arjuna:
O Lord, I have no well-wisher
in this world but you.
O Lord, in what heavens,
beyond you, is shelter?
Your signal only is the pole-star
for my endless doubt.
My thought is always
a servant of your suggestion.
Which is the power
that makes me climb
the peak of ideals?
Which is the device
that makes me recover
the scattered nest of faith,
but for your steadfast help?
In you alone lies my salvation.
A word of your assurance
will become
my impregnable armour.
My form
expressing itself in your eyes
and in the frowning of your eyebrows
will become
a curse to my enemies.
Protected is my liberty
like a diamond
in your fist.